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Chieftainship attached to the blood of primogeniture, and, therefore, was incapable of being transferred. I added, that though Esau sold his birth-right, or the advantages belonging to it, he still remained the first-born of his parents; and that whatever agreement a Chief might make with any of the clan, the Herald's Office could not admit of the metamorphosis, or with any decency attest that the younger was the elder; but I did not convince the worthy gentleman.
Johnson's papers in The Adventurer arc very similar to those of The Rambler; but being rather more varied in their subjects, and being mixed with essays by other writers, upon toptcks more generally attractive than even the most elegant ethical discourses, the sale of the work, at first, was more extensive. Without meaning, however, to depreciate The Adventurer, I must observe that as the value of The Rambler came, in the progress of time, to be better known, it grew upon the publick estimation, and that its sale has far exceeded that of any other periodical papers since the reign of Queen Anne.
In one of the books of his diary I find the following entry:
'Apr. 3, 1753- I began the second vol. of my Dictionary, room being left in the first for Preface, Grammar, and History, none of them yet begun.
' 0 GOD, who hast hitherto supported me, enable me to proceed in this labour, and in the whole task of my present state; that when I shall render up, at the last day, an account of the talent committed to rne, I may receive pardon, for the sake of JESUS CHRIST. Amen.'
He this year favoured Mrs. Lennox1 with a Dedication* to the Earl of Orrery, of her Shnkspcare Illustrated.
1754:  /ETAT. 45.]—IN 1754 I can trace nothing published
1 ' One evening at the Club John-     an authoress, and had written verses;
son proposed to us the celebrating     and further, he had prepared for her
the   birth   of   Mrs.   Lennox's   first     a crown of laurel,  with which,  but
literary child, as he called her book,     not till he had invoked the Muses by
[The Life of Harriet Stuarl, a novel,     some ceremonies of his own inven-
published Dec. 1750] by a whole night     tion, he encircled her brows.    About
spent in festivity.    Our supper was     five Johnson's face shone with me-
elegant, and Johnson had  directed     ridian  splendour, though  his  drink
that   a   magnificent   hot   apple-pic     had been only lemonade.1   Hawkins's
should make a part of it, and this he    Johnson, p. 286.    See post, 1780, in
would have stuck with  bay-leaves,     Mr. Langton's ' Collection,' and May
because, forsooth, Mrs. Lennox was     15, 1784.
by  was published after the letter to Dr. edition   of  his   works.     I   do   not     Warton was written, find in them even any traces of his        2 See post, April 25, 1778, for an hand.    The paper on Sleep, No. 39,     instance where Johnson's silence did is, I am almost sure, partly his, but     not imply assent.
